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MASTERLY STORIES 


•fdqifeht. w which of course I am charged a great 

H E Don was Spanish by birth ( deal of money, 
and a very tall man lor his feet; "Well, we make a start. I go with 

'he loads. We go along until we have 
passed all signs of the city, and my 
heart spring- up like a little bird- 
Here, then, is the country which I 
prized, and it is good to be with those 
hearty fellows who drive, and to be 
upon the country road, until it comes 
to a place where the bridge is no 


and inches. I think he was five 
feet and two inches in height. 
* But he always seemed the equal, 
physically, of any man in who^e com- 
pany he found himself, as there <vas 
that in his mind of dignity, of lie- 
tign haughtiness, of an elegance r.cld 
n careful subjection to the feelings of 
those with whom he was in cor-nct, 
svhicn overcame any physical snort - 
coming- 
He had a great deal of imagination. 
Please don't construe this too harsh- 
ty. 


"There have been a circus before 
us. so a lady farmer, who comes to 
the fence in a strange hat and wishes 
* i to talk, :ells us, and although we are 
I in a hurry, we cannot proceed, for it 
In that airy portion of New York would not be polite to leave that lady 
where the newspapers' maintain their [when she lo much wishes to talk. 


"Ah. what a passion she has for 
talking' There is nothing about that 
circus we do not hear. Every animal, 
what color is li«? Did we ihink he 
was an iigfy animal? Every wheel. on 
every wagon— everything, until it 
comes to the trouble' This trouble is 


larg 


bureaus of misinformation, the Senor 
Don one day approached me with 
elation in his eyes. Wc housed our- 
selves in the first restaurant. 
Instantly he began It is narration. 
He said that the city of New York, 
with its whirlpoolish excitability, 
had worn upon his nervous system. 
His head was tujrted almost to a mad- j P uth ** d H»« bridge "ght up. It has 
ness by the noises. He said that iniStinretl the whole country right up, 
his country if a street-car conductor r for, you tee, it is an elephant! 
behaved like ours, some one would j "Now, the circus comes to the 
beat him with a sword; but it was [bridge quietly, and all goes well until 
that increasing topic of discussion, comes thi- elephant, and the lady 
the automobile, that moved hint most. ! when she tells us makes her ami like 
He said that for him to be obliged i <he trunk of the elephant, and she 

waves it about, showing how he sniff, 
sniff, fearing that the bridge is not 
built inr htm. She looks very oddly 
in that sunhonnel. with one hand and 
two feet on the ground, like an ele- 
phant, and th. other hand like a 
trunk, swinging. 

"Thc=r fellows who drive with me 
are good fellows, but each one has to 
make a remark and walk away smil- 
ing, but. alas! the lady talk straight at 
mr, so I must stav, though I would 
laugh if I could. 

"The 1adv had a queer, small voice 
for an elephant, and she told it to 




kind of scared myself, but 1 have put 
a barrel of carrots out where he can 
reach them handy if he comes along, 
and that may soften his feelings. We 
folks have kind of got an elephant on 
our hands, as the savin' is." 

"Now, these men who are with me 
have retired to a distance where they 
can laugh and laugh. and when I see 
that bridge and imagine how that 


c. It covers her mind right up. It , "lophisiii has directed rt, 1 mu = t laugh. 


careless animal. You 


get hurt.' 


other men, particularly that man who 
knew the elephant-trainer so second- 
handly, he is more scared than any- 
body, and the Western man says, 
pulling from his pocket a string: 
'Here, take this and tie it around the 
end of his trunk,' which the other man 
refused to do, bitterly swearing, 
"And this noise comes nearer very 
lady farmer and other farmers, and! r aM an j neiw ( (, fre aJBC [WO men call- 
we have an excellent lime, for we j ins otI , | olld in , he rfarfc> - H elp' Help! 


"And that seems to me reasonable 
too. but it is getting dark, and we can- 
not cross this little river with no 
bridge; and finally we agree to make 
camp there beside the road, and per- 
haps hunt elephant, and perhaps not. 

"Well, we got the egg and milk and 
a coffee-pot and some coffee from that 


lo act tike a grasshopper Mil Jump 
every time a man bizv a blast on a 
tin horn was too much for human en- 
durance. During business hours ihnt 
was necessary, but after, he yearned 
j»-»t a peaceful life in the rountry, 
v lieiu the shover cejscd from shov- 
[hg and the auto came t<> naught. 

He bad had a terrible time Said 
he: "Why can it I/c that he. this 
automobile man. -halt push me from 
before him with a tootle? I* he the 
Horn of Jericho? No, hombte' He is 
not! He is merely the horn or too 
much plenty — the cornucopia — and I 
think why it is that he must rush j me about the wteck. She say, 'He! 
through the air at sixty kilometer to smell that 'ere bridge like it ain't good 
the hour is because he has the top I enough for him. and then them fel- 


of the head empty, and must push his 
face through the wind very fast to 
ventilate the cavity. 

"Does he care who he kills? No 


low- go along and poke him behind 
with clothes-poles, and he just 
ble- his knee-, like an old man with 
! rheumatism, but he wasn't no old. 
Maybe tl is a poor woman with the I man, I tell vott, he-h^e-he!' says 
washing. Maybe it is a strong man that ladv. 'No, siree, he wa'n't, sir.' 
with shove and pickle, trying to earn J '"He put a too. ahead, and the \ 
dativ bread. Maybe ,t is anybody, flank squeaked: he put the other foot j 


his 

What is it 1 'Honk! Honk! Whoop- ahead, and everything squeaked; the 
ala!" and these persons are in heaven! just shifted once more, and there 


-we shall hope. He makes 
[idiculous, and he makes lile more 
ridiculous, and tuosl ridiculous of all 
he makes himself One might say 
this is prejudice. So, perhaps, it is.j cus 
hut what shall a man live for if not ! them 


come a erackm*. Then he wrapped 
that long nose of his'n around a piece | 

of j'jst— a piece of j'ist, sir, such as too, for the lady has tell the truth, 
three men couldn't lift— and them cir- There is not much left of that bridge, 
fellers dim trees, for he flapped but 1 go and ask these men, 'Now, 
ears of his'n and he yelk ' what shall we do?' 
:or his prejudice? I "Oompah!" like the big feller in the | "The youngest fellow, who comes of 

"And so I Irave this city to find for hand, and then he did take a tucket the Irish race and wears red hair, he 
■nysrlf a countrv home, such as our| out of ,nal structure. Why,' says she. ma kes remark, 'Let us all turn ele- 
iriend Paul, in the real-estate busi-j™* **** °f hers goes up like P hant-hunters.* 

"ess. will call "A Rondo of a Rural , a Kp "- ' %vhv - h < knocked splinters "X©w. it is my nature lo be of a 
Retreat,* * flean over the top of my house. There calm and philosophic mind, yet in this 



"I look at tfts cool man. and I am 

easy it is to say, 'Stop that elephant!' 
.rid how difficult in the doing! 

"There H one man in our party who 
shouts. "Put out the fire, so the ele- 
phant will not see it,' and then the 
Western man says, putting another 
armful of wood upon the fire, *I don't 
think he will be afraid if he does," 
which of course was not what the 
other fellow meant. 

The fire blazed up brightly, and the 
elephant he turn around and look at 
us He had the ears standing out from 
his head, and his li'tte small eyes arc 
sparks of fire. His trunk he points 
at us. 'If that was a double-barreled 
shotgun.' says the Western man, 'he 
would blow us off the face of the 
earth,* and then he put his hand to 
bis r.:outh and yelled, 'So, boss; so, 
boss! Good old Ellie! Spot yourself, 
and sit on the front stoop,* and that 
young Irishman, he say, 'Cosh! Just 
imagine,' he says to the fellow who 
is most afraid, 'old cock-ear over 


Western fellow he jump up and say : 
"I shall play little Ellie a tune.' 

"I do not think he means it. No- 
body would think Mich a thing, but 
before 1 finish ray gasping he has 
gone, and the elephant makes no at- 
tempt to hurt him, and the Western 
man play some festive Western music 
on the piano. 

"The elephant looks, with- hit head 
cocked on one side tike a small dog, 
and listens very much. The Western 
man call to us, How does he take it: 
Has he got an car for music'" and I 
say. because I am hugh to a jollity. 
He likes your style of playing, but 
I would not try Senor Wagner ott 
him.* 

"He is a quaint fellow that he will 
joke with that elephant so near-by 
So he play music, and the elephant 
listen, and by and by he strikes a mu- 
sic, and the elephant lifts one bis 
foot and then the other, and tht 
Irishman calls out, 'Holy smoke. Tim, 
he is a trained elephant! Make hire 
dance.' 

"And then this Irishman comes out 
too, and he roar in a deep voice. 'Gel 
up and dance!" He tells me afterward 
he doesn't know what they say to an 


elephant to ;nakc him dance, so he 
(here coming over and taking your hat ma kcs his voice loud and rough, so 


now'" and the fellow he cried loud 
at the thought. 

"An;" then ihere come slam from 
the window. The farmer has fired a 
gun »t the elephant. That elephant 
kic-i with one hind Teg, and then he 
is mad. With the head he pushes the 
door in, then we hear him trying to go 
upstairs, which is like the bridge — the 
stairs creak and crackle. 

"However, that farmer man and the 
lady farmer, they think he is 
and so with wild shrieks they 
tatc themselves from the windows on 
the piazza and beg of us to come and 
help them. 

"'Come over here, and we will help! because out n< romes> an<J he , akei . 
you.* says the Irishman, 'but you have i hold of the elephant by the trunk and 
not trained your elephant proper. I shake his trunk, and he dances too. 
do not think he likes strangers. Upon!^. **g** *!? 

which the man farmer says, 'We are 


the elephant can understand what he 
pleases, 

/"And in the tight, now, of the fire 
and the moon, which has just come 
up, there in that road that elephant 
j raised h:m eti enormous on his be- 
hind lesrs. and he began to dance. It 
is not the joyous, light-hearted dance 
that we have in our country. It is an 
elephant sort of dance, and he take- 
it very seriously and, for that mat- 
ter, so do I take it seriously, becaust 
if he is dancing he will not hit mt 
with that trunk, nor stick tho«e large 
teeth into nic. 

"I cannot explain lo you wbst a 
sight this is. and then that Irish hoy 
says that he c^uid shake a leg him- 
self. I think we are all crazy now. 


afraid." and the Westerner replies that 
he speaks the truth 

"And there is the terrible noise 
downstairs in the house, and the wom- 
an calls to us, "What is he,' always 
meaning the elephant, 'doing now?" 
and the Irishman says, 'You are near- 
er to him." 

"Never have 1 heard such noise 
come out of a house. The lady she 
listen, and when we hear a terrible 
crash she says. 'Now he is in the pan- 
try. The dishes are gone.* and when 
we hear a wangity. wangity, crash' 


■ Now this is difficult I think when 
he early settlers came to this eoun- 
:rv ihey made up their minds to be 
4s inconvenient to themselves as was 
possible, and they were very smart 


"Thet elephant seemed pleased." 

camp out like the Western people in 
the early times, and tell stories and 
enjoy ourselves. 

"There is one man who has said 
nothing, and it that he is really 

a Western man, and he entertain us 
much by his adventures, which, not 
like that of the other fellow's, he does 
not make himself come out so well, 
and he enjoys the joke that he plays 

wasn't no particle of bridge remam-fwerld are other attractions than cal- upon himself; but he has the eye very 
ing. He pulled up. and he heaved up. amity and philosophv. 1 think sud- ' clear, and the muscles on his face stick 
and he knocked up: and one feller deniy of this great beast and how it I out strong. I think then, 'You are not 
tried to ^top bun. He just reached is the same elephant, whether you J so much afraid as you tell of your- 


sround with that snaky nosr. and he hunt him in New Jersey or in Africa, 
threw the teller right up the pine tree In fact, if you hunt him in New- |er- 
"I go bv train, bv trolley, by rid- 1 vond *' r . te couldn't get up or sey it is a stranger kind of thing. So, 

ing. and bv mv own legs to many, j down ' j thinking, I answered this young 

many farmhouse-, and 1 think to my- "' Thf " do vo " *Wr*** N [ man. and say, 'If I could tell where 

self what a rugged man is the early | didf ' *&> 1 ,old h ' r - ' iUdanl - elephant. I should go." and he 

is impossible for me, not knowing say I am a sport, and those older men, 
much about elephants and their cus- who before make laughter about it 
toms. to predict.* 

' 'Well,* she says, 'he just dim 
down one side of that bank and back 
other, spry as a cat. - ..." ' - blew 
his horn once more, and too* up- 
creek so fast that he looked like a 
gray board fence ten foot high, kind 
of wavy underneath. Them circus 
not be done amidst such stones, but fellers hung around trying to find : knew, and this man was an elephant- 
there in life you have it!— where the ' him, but Lord' There wasn*t no find- j trainer, and this elephant-trainer says 
house is bad the ground is good, •**« him, so they've offered a reward that the time to catch an elephant is 
where the house is good the ground 'or anybody that will get him. They at night when he is chewing his cud, 
is stones. Well. I think to myself it ain't got him yet,* says she. 'My men that then he will be quiet, and all you 
is in the house that 1 shall live, so folks is away today hunting that ele- 1 have to do is to tie a string around 


American farmer, that he has been 
3 ble to live in a house like this. 

"By and by I find one in which the 
aouse is not awful, but the farm it is 
something strange. 

"Most of this farm is pebbles larger 
than a dog -coop — great stones. I had 
a wish to keep a cow, some roosters, a 
pig, and to plant such flowers and 
vegetables as will suit me. This can- 


now say that the money which is of- 
fered by the circus people, of $250, is 
not to be laugh at, and, in fact, we all 
wish to go and hunt that elephant: 
so one man who does tell the truth 
very frequently. 1 think, he makes a 
long story about a man that his wife's 
sister's cousin's best friend once 


the end of bis trunk and he will come 
wttn you. 
"Then the young man says, 'No. 


1 consider that. t phant. That is, they're talking mighty 

"It must be confessed that the city valiant that they're hunting for it: 
s in some ways better than the eoun- but I'll bet ye if that elephant stands 
Vry, for now you see me moving. Ah, them big ears of his'n on end and ! You are right so far as to tie the 
a terrible business! So long pints his nose at 'em. they won't be string to the trunk, but after that he 

does not come with you." and the 
other feller says. 'No. and why not?' 

" 'Because.* says the younger man, 
'yon then go, with him, and he is a 


as we are in New York all goes well, satisfied with no house. You can bet 
but the place which I have is thirty" Rufe and Jake will take to the eel- 
New York, and the 


self." 

"It is he who cook the supper, 
it is a gcjod supper. I have seldom 
enjoyed so much anything as that 
peaceful night when comes the smelt 
of evening and the trees, and one star 
shines most beautiful over a large hill, 
and we talk till late and are sleepy, 
when suddenly is heard a voice of a 
man saying: 

"'Help! Help! Run! Run! Help! 
Help! Gosh a'mighty! Help!' 

"The Western man he looks at that 
noise, and he says, 'I think our friend 
is pursued by a thrashing-machine.' 
And it sounded like it Such a crash- 
ing, smashing, whacking, bashing, 
never did I hear; and then the young 
Irishman say. 'Yes, it is a bridge- 
thrashing machine. It is the elephant." 

"The lady farmer ran out of the 
house and yelled, 'There comes the 
elephant!" and down the road we hear 
voices 'exclaiming loud. 'Here is the 
elephant!" 

"Now, I expect thai I shall be calm 
about this elephant, but when I hear 
everybody say, 'The elephant! The 
elephant!' in so scared a way. then I 
find that I too am scared and do not 


Run' Run! The elephant!* 

"Sitting here, it is one thing to tell 
of these cries; sitting out on a road, 
where is nothing, and all is black trees 
around you. and the horses begin to 
sniff their noses and back around and 
kick out, and you hear something like 
the forest is tumbling down, and the 
shriek of those men's voices that is 
very scared — that is different, 1 tell 
you, from listening to me when I 
tell it. 

"I have not believe this thing, that 
one's hair can stand on end. but now 
I know it. because I feel it stand 
right out at the back of my neck. Ah, 
what a harmless beast is the elephant 
in the circus, and how we laugh at 
him for being so plump; But when 
he is angry and in the woods, then we 
find him a trifle different. 

"It is not long he keeps Us in stis- 
e. By the firelight w t c see the 
men jump the fence and fall on their 
faces and hands but never stop run- 
ning, and next comes the elephant, 
who never rninds the fence, but walks 
right through it. These men jump over 
the next fence and come into the 
house of the lady farmer quick: the 
elephant, he walks through the next 
fence and stops, wondering what he 
shall do nexL 

"Although I am scared, yet I can- 
noi sec a iaay irouuiea oy rne.-c ruae 
attentions from an elephant, and so F 
call to the men, 'Let us stop this- 


" "Certainly,* said this Western man. 
and he is sarcastic 'I agree with 
you,' he said, 'but will ><-d kindly tell 
us how? There is about three tons of 
bull-meat carousing around this etrtn- 
t^ he* says, 'and that is too much 
for 


she says, 'There goes them there tin 
pans!" 

"The lady knows the house so well 
she can tell what pieces of furniture it 
is that is being demolished. When 
comes a funny kind of squeak, she ex- 
claims. 'Oh. law. Ma's haircloth sofa!' 
I do not know whether he has sat 
down on it or not, but when we found 
the haircloth sofa it looked as though 
he had. But this is later. 

"By and by he is tired of playing in 
the house and wishes to come out- 
doors again. The Western man he 
gets much wood on the fire, and he 
explains to me that that is safe, that 
the elephant docs not like fire. So, 
by this, we have fire that tights up the 
country, and we sec figures of men 
who know that the elephant has ar- 
rived but don't wish to catch him, 
and at sometimes there comes a call. 
"There he is!' and you hear much 
scamping of feet. 

Well, out comes the elephant, and 
he looks at our fire, but suspiciously. 
The Western man. who has no wife's 
sister's cousin who knows about ele- 
phants, has tell me the truth. He 
does not like the fire, but he comes 
over near the horses, and those 
horses squeal and yell, and act like 
small children. The elephant, he re- 
gards them mildly, and walks away 
10 the wagons. 

"Now, on the back of a wagon, very 
firmly tied, is the piano of cny wife 
The elephant, with the finger and 
thumb on the end of his nose, ex- 
amines. Then he wishes to sec what' 
is inside. Ta! and that strong rope is 
broke. Another pull, and that thick 
cloth which is over the piano is torn 
like it is nothing but spiders" web- 
bing! Then Ahc piano lose his bal- 
ance and fall on the elephant's toe. 
Then the elephant m angry, and he 
hit the piano. The piano comes apart 
in places and also makes a noise. At 
this the elephant is surprised and 
backs away hurried. He falls his hind 
legs into a ditch, and sits down, still 
looking at the piano. 

"He i* so funny, looking like that, 
that I must laugh if he kill me for it 
But now he is not angry. When we 
laugh he look at us in surprise, and 


that Irish boy call to me, 'Come out 
and show us something Spanish." 

"Well, I am not intended for such 
jocose sports, but I am catted the 
boss of the outfit; if this Irish hoy 
ir.,-< y dance with an elephant, why. r<* 
must 1, and so there am I in the road 
too. until that Western man says that 
he is getting paralyzed in his elbows 
from playing the piano so much, and 
as nobody else can play that music 
the dance must come to an end, and 
then I think of mvself, 'How 'will 
this elephant amuse himself when the 
dancing is over?* and I am for going 
back again to the ftte. but that Iri-h 
boy he stays, while the farmer gen- 
tleman from the roof is speaking to 
us so badly in harsh language. 

"He tells us to tie the elephant w.th 
ropes; he tells us many things, in 
which I lose my patience with hint 
and tell him to come down and do 
those things which he advises for us, 
but he moves not 

"And then that Western gentleman 
yells. 'Clear yourselves, ladies and 
gents! I am only good for two 
chords more.* 

"The Irish boy yells, 'Come on, 
Senor Don.' and we skip to the fire 
and the music stops. That elephant is 
left standing like an enormous statue 
in the middle of the road, 

"He stands out against the cold 
moonlight on the house, huge and 
black, and he looks very melancholy, 
for his friends will nor play with 
him any more, and he stirks hi* trunk 
in the air and gives a lonesome howl 
through it. 

"Then comes the Western man 
back from the piano, and he say* 
'Now if our friend would only re- 
main like that, we shall get the re- 
ward." 

"But this the elephant will not do 
He comes down upon his other twe 
feet again and shakes his head, lie 
is silent. For a little while he does 
not know what to do. 

"Then he goes slowly to the pianc 
and puts a finger of his trunk on it, 
and back comes a sound. Each time 
this make him a little less scared, till 
finally he nuke-., up his mind what 
he wishes is that piano, and he bends 
his knees and sticks his tusks under 
that piano, and he put his trunk on 
top, and up he gels, and off he walks 
with my wife's new upright silver- 
mounted cabinet-grand piano, and he 
walks right through the fence right 
through the trees, right through 
everything, carrying it with him— 
Good-fay 1 Adios! Farewell' 

"And the Western man tell me he 
will not come back. He will take the 
piano to some secluded spot, and he 
will practice until he can do Paddy- 
ruffsky "duets on it. but the circus 
people will make good. 

"And so we go to sleep. 

"Yes," sighed the Senor Don, "I 
arrive at the last at my farm, but 


"(T'tfa 1 *'' th i,wayl w ' t '* me * you Ser ' J 001 ** * 


